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of his consciousness of past and future striking hands in the
present, of his affection for common men and women. If she
did not run on in ungirt dithyrambs like his, but worked
quietly with her finely chosen materials, she still knew how
to be convincing about the passion of the artist, the heroism
of the pioneer. Compared with her artists in the stories col-
lected in Youth and the Bright Medusa (1920) most artists
in fiction seem to have been imitated in cheap substitutes.
Such artists suffer, they rebel, they gesticulate, they pose, they
fail through success, they succeed through failure; but only
now and then are they breathing and authentic. Willa Gather,
who had many friends among musicians, was particularly in-
terested in them, perhaps because a virtuoso must have heroic
vitality to arrive at any real eminence. A poet may languish
over verses in his garret, a painter or a sculptor over work con-
ceived and executed in a shy privacy. A great singer must be
an athlete and an actor, training for months and years for
the sake of a few hours of triumph before a living audience,
The story of Thea Kronborg is the story of her unspeculative,
daemonic integrity. She lifts herself from handicapping con-
ditions almost as an animal shoulders its way through scratch-
ing underbrush to food and water, Thea may be checked and
delayed by all sorts of human complications, but her deeper
nature never loses the sense of its right direction. Ambition
with her is scarcely more than the passion of self-preservation
in a potent spirit

Antonia has less spectacular attributes of heroism, and
exhibits the usual instincts of self-preservation hardly at all.
She is gentle and confiding, and her strongest impulse is to
give well-being and happiness to others* Yet the maternal
current is so deep and sure in her that it saves her from
mediocrity. Goodness, often negative and annoying, amounts
in her to heroic effluence. It touches everything round her
with reality. "She lent herself to immemorial human attitudes
which we recognize as universal and true. ... She had only
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